26O                            SALAMMB6.
The old hag threw after them a curse. Salammbo perceived it, and pressed the amulet she wore to her heart.
They retook their journey. Urged by impatience, now and again she asked the guide if they should not soon reach their destination. The road rolled over little hills. The chirping of the cicadas was alone audible. The sun heated the yellowed grasses. The ground was riven by crevices, which divided it into immense slabs.
Sometimes a viper crawled by, or an eagle flewover-head. The guide always ran alongside of Salammbo, who mused beneath the veils, and, despite the heat, refrained from casting them aside, fearful of soiling her beautiful vestments.
At regular distances towers loomed up, built by the Carthaginians for the purpose of watching the movements of the tribes. From time to time the two travellers entered one of these, to avail themselves of the shade, but, when once refreshed, started on again.
The previous day, by way of precaution, they had made a wide detour, but at present they met no one ; as the region was barren, the Barbarians had not passed this way.
Gradually the devastation commenced anew ; and sometimes in the midst of a field there appeared a mosaic floor, the sole relic of a vanished chateau. The olive-trees, stripped of foliage, seemed in the distance like broad thorn-bushes. They passed through a town where all the houses had been burnt flat to the ground. Along on the wall-sides could be seen human skeletons, as well as those of